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to make them fit into a saint's life. He even
tells us what kind of food was to be had in
Nimai's house before he turned ascetic. All
kinds of fruit and sweet roots ; milk, butter, and
cream; delicious salads and many kinds of
sweetmeats. " I," says Govinda, with perfect
frankness, "I, the prince of gluttons, became a
willing servant in that house/' But the change
came, and Nimai made his stirring declaration :
" I shall have my head shaven, cast off the
sacred thread, and wander from house to house,
preaching the love of Krishna. Young men,
children, old men, worldly men, and even the
Pariahs will stand round me charmed with the
name of God."
In the songs of Nimai and Govinda Das,
and in the poetry Chaitanya inspired, we gain
a sense of a country and a people who love
poetry, and in a way live by it, making it a
part of their daily existence. And when we
try to understand something of the fervour
and naturalness and spontaneous melody that
mark The Gardener and Gitanjali, we see
what they gained by the love of song and
the belief in inspiration fostered among the
people of Bengal. Without Chaitanya and